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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


Tales and Novels by Maria Edgeworth, in \8 volumes. 
Vol. 2, containing Moral Tales, vol. 1. London: 
Baldwin and Cradock. 1832. 


Tue present volume contains three tales; Forrester, 
The Prussian Vase, and The Good Aunt,—all excellent 
in their way. The first is designed to correct a foible 
which some well-intentioned but inexperienced young 
folks have fallen into, that of unnecessarily running 
counter to the world in matters. which involve no dere- 
liction ef principle ; thesecond is against imprudence, and 
eulogizes trial by Jury. We have not read this tale 
lately, and do not remember it so well as we do For- 
rester ; the last is a caution against the neglect of moral 
instruction at home, from a notion that it will he ade- 
quately inculcated or imbibed at school,—a valuable 
lesson well enforced. 

The Engravings from Harvey’s designs, by Rolls and 
Engleheart, are very beautiful, and are equal, if not 
superior, to those in the first volume. This is as it 
should be. It is so with the worke they illustrate. As we 
proceed we like them better and better. 

































LORD BROUGHAM—MR BENTHAM—TIMES 
_ NEWSPAPER. 


TO THE TATLER. 


Sir,—Your correspondent, who criticises my letter 
upon the characters of Jeremy Bentham and Henry 
Brougham, for the sake of defending the latter, seems 
to me to combat specific charges by a general pleading, 
which is pret a fair mode of proceeding. My charge 
against Henry Brougham was, that the larger portion of 
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rather than of uncompromising patriotism, and I ad- 
duced in evidence, the well-known fact of his political 
inconsistency, in giving to the Westminster committee in 
writing, a pledge to support Annual Parliaments and 
Universal Su , and after that laughing to scorn all 
such schemes, in his place in the House of Commons, as 
‘ wild and visionary.” A writer of high repute was the 
go-between with the Westminster Committee in the 
business, and the circumstances are all capable of proof. 
Now, Henry Brougham either did believe Annual Par- 
liaments and Universal Suffrage to be fitting things, or 
he did not. If he did not believe it, his conduct was 
befitting only of a political trickster. If he did believe it, 
all his repute as an honourable and high-minded patriot 
was blighted in the foul imputation of a renegade. For 
mine own part, I profess to be an admirer of the princi- 
ples of Hampden,—one of the fiat justitia ruat ca/um 
school, believing as I do that if all men of high intellect 
were to adhere to the fiat justitia, the ruat ealum would 
never exist. It avails not to say that we must all bow 
to the customs of the world,—in frivolous matters, it 
may be of no importance ;—but I am not one of those 
who deem that a good private character, as it is called, 
can compensate for a° pubtie one.” A: bad private 
act, when committed by an influential individual, does 
mischief to a whole nation, either by leading them to 
believe that it is the attribute of all men in power to be 
dishonest, or by demoralising them with the notion that 
honesty is merely a conventional matter, the absence of 
which may be atoned for by the possession of rank or 
riches. But if a public man commit an act of disho- 
nesty, either publicly or privately, he should be forthwith 
eschewed like the plague, until ample repentance and 
fresh services might atone for his dereliction Henry 
Brougham, by the earnestness with which he has fought 
the good fight, hasmade his atonement for all former cause 
of quarrel, with the people, but itis painful to those who 
have been accustomed to honour his talents, and wished 
to see him sans reproche, that from time to time reptiles 
of baser nature should seek to palliate their deeds by 


‘saying, ‘ thus too did Henry Brougham!’ We shudder 


while we think of the crowd of abhorrent things amongst 
whom his political life has been passed, and we wonder 
how he has escaped with so little scathe from the ordeal, 
We look over the edge of the gulph down whith one of 
his compeers, of equal talent, is plunged, beyond the 


reach of a helping hand; and we congratulate ourselves 
that so skilful a leader has from the jaws of dé- 
struction, to aid in fighting Battles. Tlie 


events of the last fortnight have shaken away all neces- 
sity for paltering; therefore let Henry Brougham pro- 
ceed onward in a straightforward course, not seéking ‘te 
please the prejudices either of the few or of the many, 
but weighing all changes only an the balance of reason 
aud of truth. Let him do this, and my voice, feeble 
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his approving countrymen; nor shall it be less loud in 
bestowing well-deserved praise, than it has been in award- 
ing merited condemnation. 

I should not have dilated so much on the matter, but 
for the paragraph in the letter of your correspondent, 
which enlarges‘upon the motives of those who attribute 
dishonest motives to men in power, and supposes that 
the condemnation of superiors frequently arises from 
envy and selfishness, JI am perfectly satisfied that your 
correspondent does not apply such imputations to me ; 
but as your reatlers might conceive them intended for 
ame, 1 deemed it necessary to repeat the charge I formerly 
made, for my justification. As a rule, it is right to 
watch closely the conduct of all men .in authority, and to 
call them to account even for slight deviations from ‘the 
rigid line of duty. Tyranny is ever-ready'to grow upon 
the eminence of irresponsible power. ‘One word more. 
The Chancellor is fond of calling Jeremy Bentham the 
‘ Father of the English Bar.’ 1 could wish the title to 
be changed. Let him be entitled the Futher of Engiish 
Legislation, and it will be a characteristic name of honour. 
To become the ‘ Father of the English Bar’ would be to 
take for children many persons, who, as our national 
morality improves, will be held as disreputable as the 
practicers at that other /ar, where physical poison is dis- 
seminated with the interlude of ‘ Anon, anon, Sir,’—fatal 
enough in its effects; but still not so deleterious to the 


though it be, shall not be slow to mingle with those of 





body, as drams of the present current legality are to the _ 
min 


‘Some time back, I sent you a letter on the character of 
the Duke of Wellington, enclosing a copy of one written 
by him to Colonel Munro when in India. The Examiner, 
the following Sunday, quoted exactly from my letter, 
and acknowledged the Tatler for authority, On the 
Monday the 7imes also quoted it, but as it was considered 
disrespectable for the ‘‘ leading journal” to extract from 
a penny periodical, and moreover, there was somewhat of 
a grudge due to me, all mention both of the Tatler and 
of myself, was suppressed, and with a kind of ostrich 
cunning, the capitals and italics were omitted, as a proof 
that the “ leading journal” had quoted from some other 
soarce. The idea was not bad, but cunning people gene- 
rally are caught out in blunders. It so happened, that 
the printer had made some errors in the spelling of several 
words, and all these errors the “‘ leading journal’’ had 
copied verbatim. It was an unfortunate occurrence, for 
it proved at once where they got their matter from, and 


it was most provoking ina letter which happened to be | 


so very apropos as to be deemed worthy of a reprint. 
All this is very absurd, and it would be much better for 
the “ leading journal,”’ and much more manly, at once to 


acknowledge their errors with regard to Jeremy Bentham. | 


I, for my part, am not vindictive, and will agree to say 
nothing more about it, more especially on account of the 
sturdiness wherewith the cause of Reform has been taken 
up. As Mr Manly said to Sir Francis Wrenghead, “‘ a 
gvod thing is a good thing, and we must not enquire too 
closely by what means, it is brought about.” Let the 
“ leadin journal” forthwith advocate the removal of 
the ‘‘ Taxes on Knowledge,” and I shall not engnire 
too closely, whether the advocacy of Reform helped to 
multiply the numbers of the broad-sheet. I am a daily 
peruser of the mountain of print already, but I must 
confess I should like it at a cheaper rate ; and in return, 
would devoutly wish it, after slightly changing its prin- 
ciples or rather, bestowing some principles upon it—a 








tenfold circulation, advertisements and all—also tax-free 
of course. 
* J have to apologize both to yourself and your readers 
for having so frequently of late occupied the colamns of 
the Tutler with political discussion, and also to return 
thanks for the consideration which has permitted it. 
My excuse must be that tlie spirit-stirring time left no 
choice to a freeman, of escape from a bounding enthu- 
siasm in the great cause of human nature, wherein want 
of success would have done as much ultimate injury to 
* books, fine arts, music, theatricals, and improvements,’ 
as another irruption of Goths and Vandals. Such things 
are called the ‘liberal arts;’ because they can only 
flourish in free states. The Holy Alliance, had their 
scheme prospered, would have proved as deadly an enem 
to them, as the Inquisition did to the sciences of old. 
Our freedom .is won; and in future, 1 will endeavour so 
to shape my mind, that communications may be more 
in unison with the characteristics of the Zaéler. 

I remain, Sir, 


Very truly yours, 
May 25, 1832. unius Repivivvus. 








COLONEL MACIRONE v. JUNIUS REDIVIVUS. 





TO THE TATLER. 

Sir,—In the Number for this month of the ‘ United 
Service Journal,’ there is a pretended Review of a recent 
work of mine, called ‘ Defensive Instructions for the . 
People,’ which consists entirely of false and garbled 
quotations from my book,—impudent forgeries and inter- 
polations,—ignerant assumptions,—impertinent and ma- 
lignant insinuations,—direct and intentional falsehoods; 
the whole accompanied by & constant explosion of empty 
sound .and vulgar vilification! I now perceive that in a 
recent Number of the TatLer, your readers are favoured 
with a ‘ review’ of this review, by a gentleman signing 
himself ‘ Junins Redivivus.’ In the supposition that this 
* Junius’ is the same who has contributed several well- 
written and useful articles to the ‘ Mechanics’ Magazine,’ 
I give myself the trouble to notice his notable production 
in the Tatler, which I am sorry to say, is as disgraceful, 
as his other productions, above alluded te, are com- 
mendable. It grieves me to see a man of his turn of 
mind and usefulness of purpose, so far forget the first 
principles of investigation, criticism, and discussion, as 
coolly to sit down and write,—aye, and print and publish 
too!—detailed observations on a book, which. it is clearly 
evident he has never read, or even seen!!! The consequence 
of se gross an error, which I make no doubt ‘ Junius’ 
would be among the first to condemn in others, is, that 
this-very ‘ Junius,’ this very liberal and reforming utili- 
tarian critic, has fallen into as palpably. ignorant assump- 
tions,—impertinent and malignant insinuations,—flippant 
absurdities,—accompanied, to be sure, not with vulgar 
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vituperation, but with a due proportion of common-place 
wwaddle about ‘ journeymen butchers,’—‘ loathing all 
war and warriors,’—the people of England being able to 
walk down the whole army with ‘ an oecasional kick or 
so, but without the necessity of any exertion for their 
hands, either armed’ or unarmed,’ &c. &c: In the next 
phrase, however, he tells us that ‘ it is-certainly quite as 
well to know how to use weapons, because it begets a 
respect on the part of those who are thievishly disposed.’ 
His saying that ‘ Col. Macirone having been long in the 
service of agreat man-killer, hasa liking to play at soldiers 
still,’ is an insinuation partaking both of ignorance and 
injustice,fas Junius will allow when he has-read my book. 
He will also be ashamed of having said that I offered my 
Foot-lancer Plan ‘to a Lord Something Somerset, ‘ no 
doubt as an improvement upon the mean# attually in use for 
keeping down the people. 1 mall not remark on the 
notable opinions he throws out about the ‘ extra weight 
of the lance,’ its ‘ complicated joint-work ;”—its being 
principally ‘ useful for the purpose of concealment in the 
dwelling of a conspirator, and there is nothing new in it 
either!’ ‘ Junius” goes on to talk a great deal of un- 
authorised nonsense about my ‘ heavy wooden ramrod ;’ 
and, most mirabilous! he discovers that a cartridge-belt 
of tin tubes, worn round the waist, is the same as the old 
bandaliers worn over the shoulder, upon which the cart- 
ridges were hung dangling, like a row of candles, or the 
bobbins of a fringe !. 

I have said as much as-I think necessary for the pre- 
sent. ‘ Junius’ may see in due time, if he pleases, the 


reply I have written to the reviewing Tory coxcomb and 
impostor of the * United Service Journal,’ Meanwhile, 
I would recommend him to read my book called ‘ Defen- 
sive Instructions for the People,’ when he will find that 
he has been drawing silly conclusions from no premises ; 
eombatting shadows of his own creation; and gratui- 
tously throwing out unwarrantable insinuations respect- 
ing the sentiments and motives of a man, who has done 
more, and sacrificed more, in the cause of liberty, than 
all the declaimers and dimner-table orators put together! 
* The Lord‘preserve us from our friends ; we can protect 
ourselves against our enemies !’ 


I am, Sir, 
Your obedient servant, 


Franors Macironz. 
London, May 24, 1832. 








ENJOYMENTS OF THE POOR. 


TO THE TATLER, 
Sir,—I have just been reading Miss Martineau’s third 
tale of ‘ Breoke and Brooke Farm,’ and in common with 
all lovers-of their fellow humanities, admire, and thank 








that lady for the good her writings are likely to effect; 
but as an humble advocate for the cause of much-abused 
pleasure, versus, all-prevailing utility, I venture to sug- 
gest that Miss Martineau. has rather shirked the question 
as to the enjoyment of the poor, in her-argument. for the 
enclosure of commons ;—tlie passage is :— 


* As for you, children,’ added my father, turning to 
the little boys, ‘ it is natural that youshould ask about 
your kite and your boat. I can tell yowfor your comfort 
that the pond is not to be touched, and that there will 
be plenty of room for some years to come for all your 
sports.. The whole common will not be inclosed at once, 
and the level ground will be taken in first. So you may 
play at hide and seek among the hillocks, till you grow 
too old for the game.’ 


But pray may I ask what is to become of the next ge- 
neration ? and if for these, who were of the Patrician 
order, and could run and play in shrubberies, fields, and 
parks of their own, what resource for the Cotter’s little 
ones, who may barely be allowed to peep into such. 
places; are the hot, dusty roads to be alone left for their 
play-ground? Again she says, that a piece of land is to 
be allowed in exchange to the labourer for his right of 
common, and’ that if it does not suit him to-work it, (and 
she further proves the toil, and almost impossibility of 
his making it yield a sufficient produce) he may sell his 
lot: but with deference may I ask, has any cotter a right 
to dispose of the privilege of his next generation? The 
money may be useful to him at the moment, of he may 
be robust and laborious, and have children to assist him 
to work the land; but his successor may be altégether 
differently situated. Again, the proprietors of her tale 
talk with much complacency of thei profits arising 
from the new enclosures, some ten yeats-hence, But sug- 
gest very little to remedy the present pressing ills of 
those who, having no.capital or future prospects, must as 
the old proverb goes, starve whilst the grass grows. 
Were all rich proprietors, indeed, such men as she de- 
piets Sir Henry and Mr Malton, benevolent and just, the 
poor would. have less to apprehend, but it is notorious 
that the reyerse is the fact, that many are profligate, 
heartless, and ignorant of the relative duties of landlord 
and labourer; nor does the present deplorable state of. 
the agricultural labourer, and the vedueed rate of hie 
toil, justify her argument of the future benefit that.was 
to accrue to him from the various’ enclosures that -have 


been made. atlas 

With the ability Miss Martineau possesses, I could have 
wished she had argued somewhat more’ favorably the 
demands of the poor, for their just demands and rights 
as human and intelligent beings; to me it appears, thr, 
George Gray, the industrious labourer of Brooke, must 
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have toiled without intermission for bare sustenance, and 
not a moment allowed him for needful recreation of either 
body or mind—is this just in any condition of life? is it 
not degrading to man, whom God formed after his own 
image and likeness? rather than remain such a mere 
beast of burden, much as I love thee dear England, I 
would forsake thy free land and all thy noble associations, 
to feed upon chesnuts and precarious fruits, so I might 
bask, occasionally, in sunny leisure, and solace my con- 
dition with mental refreshment. 

Before I close this letter, allow me to convey my thanks 
to your correspondent W.C. X. for his handsome no- 
tice of Margaret’s letters; if they have afforded a few 
pleasureable and kindly sensations, to a few persons of 
taste and feeling, both gratified and grateful is their 
editor, and your correspondent, MELANTHE. 


P.S.—I think your correspondent Zero, as well as your- 
self, seem to have overlooked the circumstance of Clifford’s 
being utterly unknown to Wilford (the supposed Earl of 
Roehdale) as his secretary; and that he is in the plot 
and secret of the Hunchback—who is the rea/ Earl of 
Rochdale. 





PERE LA CHAISE. 


I stoop beside a virgin’s tomb, 

Where early flowers were trained to bloom ; 
O’er which the weeping willow hung, 

As though it really mourned the dead ; 
And where the thrush, unconscious, sung ; 
And thought—how fully Death was fed ; 
How breaks the fondest tie, 

How false is hope, how life is frail, 

How soon the honied lip grows pale, 

And early flowers die. 


Thus mused I, when a form drew near, 

In whose eye stood the big round tear, 

Too full of grief to onward flow, 

It stayed to light a face of woe; 

And back I drew, for I was bent 

To mark what cause had hither brought her; 
And soon I found a mother weat 

To sorrow o’er her sleeping daughter. 


And first she stoop’d and tore away 

The weeds which clung around the flowers, 
And raised those ones that drooping lay, 
As though they pined for happier bowers ; 





The while the tears, congeal’d at first, 
Like dew bedewed those gentle flowers, 
For oh! the gathering cloud had burst, 
And fastly fell in glistening showers ; 
And soon she rose, and mark I then 

A sight I had not seen before, 

As I was lost in reverie when 

That sepulchre I bent me o’er. 


There was upon an hewed-out place, 
The likeness drawn of her beneath ; 
And if the painter took that face, 

But half as fair as such should trace, ° 
Indeed she was too fair for death. 

A fairy form, a hazel eye, 

And neck and brow more fair 


i 


Than light clouds seen on evening sky 
When o’er the silv’ry moon they hie ; 
With look of praise and prayer. 

Such had she been ; alas that e’er 

A form to die should be so fair. 


And now, towards the azure heaven, 
And then upon the face and mien 

Of what her girl in life had been, 

That mother’s weeping eyes were given ; 
Till humble prayer, and strength of faith, 
Dispell’d the rayless gloom of death. 


How sweet me seems it, that idea— 
To have the likeness figured there : 
That oft, upon our natal day, 

Dear relatives can thither stray, 

And as they gaze upon it, bear 

In mind the like of that we were, 

Till death shall set the spirit free, 
And in those realms unknown to pain, 
Where life is immortality, 

We meet, and never part again. 








—_ 


THEATRICALS. 


Frencu Piays.—HaYMARKET. 
M. Laporte tovx his benefit here on Wednesday last, 
upon which occasion he offered an increase of entertain- 
ment in the form of two piano-forte fantasias by a 
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M.’Amédée Merveaux, anda M. Adolphe Adam, the latter | be desirable in the box-keeping department! for, with- 


of whom accompanied himself with his right hand upon 
a new invented instrument called the ‘ melodion.’ The 
tone produced from this, is by no means beautiful ; the 
higher notes resembling a flageolet, and the lower ones, 
when combined, the buzzy sounds of a bagpipe. The 
gentleman himself appeared, however, to be perfectly 
complacent during the performance—perhaps the most so 
of any one present; for the audience did not seem 
to be deeply impressed with a sense of its merits. 
M. Amédée Merveaux possesses considerable strength of 
wrist and gesticulation of elbow, but we cannot compli- 
ment him upon the distinctness of his finger. 


' Madame Cinti was also engaged as a superior attrac- 
tion. She played a young French girl in Le Bouffe et 
le Tailleur with much grace and naiveté, and sustained 
her character as one of the very first singers of the day 
by the introduction of a Swiss air, and an Italian cavatina, 
which she executed with her usual good taste and charm- 
ing style. We confess, however, that the novelties of 
the evening did not afford us equal gratification with the 
admirable acting of Madame Albert, who is indeed a 
great actress. Her entire forgetfulness of self, her perfect 
embodying of the part she is playing, her earnest looks, 
her passionate gestures, and natural unaffected, yet ocoa- 
sionally bold and energetic attitudes, all announce the 
perfect artiste. The part of Marie in Le Duel is ad- 
mirably calculated to display the talents of Madame 
Albert. The sweet pleading tenderness of her manner 
towards her lover in the first scene, when she involun- 
tarily suffers the secret of her affection to escape her, the 
distracting emotions of love, and a sense of dishonour in 
the second act, and the final high-wrought desperation 
and agony of the third, were all depicted in a masterly 
manner. We shall not easily forget the tone and ges- 
tures of horror and despair that accompanied the word 
* Desespoir!’ when she madly throws herself against the 
door of a rvom in which she knows ber lover and hus- 
band are engaged in mortal combat. We are sorry to 
find we are so soon to lose Madame Albert, but trust we 


shall be enabled to see her once more before her de- 
parture. 


M. Laporte played with spirit: we think he could not 
have been dissatisfied with the appearance of his audi- 
ence, which was numerous ; but he really should be careful 
to avoid trespassing so severely on their patience as he 


does during the entre-actes. We calculated that we 
passed nearly as much time without, as with performance 
in the house the other night, Some ‘reform’ too would 





out a fee to those fellows, a visitor who has paid his ad- 
mission-money, and has consequently a right to the first 
vacant place, is by no chance allowed to select it. Such 
is their effrontery, that we have repeatedly seen persons 
who upon being admitted at the back seats of the boxes, 
have been advanced to the front upon paying the fee, 
although those very places had been refused to previous 
visitors, as being engaged. These, and the Adelphi 
sharks, are the greatest theatrical nuisances in London. 


Covent GarpDeEN. 
Burcoyne’s opera of the Lord of the Manor was per- 
formed on Thursday, for Miss Inverarity’s benefit, and 
in so delightful a manner, as to be not less a benefit to 
all who had the good fortune to be present, and were 
properly tuned for enjoyment. The opera itself is not 
over meritorious as a composition; the dialogue is 
smooth, without much intrusion of wit ; the satire is 
well pointed, but to us, who cannot recognise the ‘fo! S 
it ridicules among our own dear friends, much of its 
piquancy is lost; and as to the sentiments, though they 
are certainly on the generous side, they are too much 
after the fashion of the most approved common-place, 
and put forth with too obvious an intention to edify us 
and win our applauses. The author has been most happy 
in his characters, which, if not very original, are of the 
kind which bear repetition; we like to see them, and be 
for ever renewing our acquaintance with them. We 
allude more particularly to the two sisters, Annette and 
Sophia, the one playful and full of animal spirits, the 
other more sedate, but with a kindred cheerfulness, and 
both founded on that sunshine of the breast which be- 
longs to hearts without guile. To give effect to all this, 
the author has been singularly fortunate in the music by 
‘ Jackson of Exeter,’ whose compositions, always taste- 
ful, soft, and delicate, are here in happy accordance with 
the feelings to be expressed. But the labours of both 
author and composer would be thrown away without 
efficient performers; and therefore it was that on Thurs- 
day, the effect was so complete; for not only were the 
singers of a good class, but they were also in excellent 
voice, and the acting was, on the whole, very satisfactory. 
We never saw Miss Inverarity to so much advantage. 
She seemed quite at home in her part, and looked 
just the sort of daughter to make a fireside happy; 
to raise the spirits of fond parents when they might 
be drooping, by her playfulness and singing, and 
at all times to diffuse joy through the dwelling 
by her sunny looks, and the gushing sweetness 
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of her voice. We cannot go into particulars, but we 
may mention as among the songs which seemed to give 
the most pleasure— 4s it fell upon a day, &c. (introduced 
from Shakespeare) sung by Miss Inverarity and Miss 
Shirreff, and The Dashing White Sergeant, sung by the 
former. The happy mien was never more happily hit 
than in this instance. ‘There was an instinctive gentility 
altogether removed from art; the manner could not be 
taught ; teaching would lead to something more or 
something less; less freedom of manner would have 
been tame, more would have seemed bold. It was the 
acting of the parlour, not of the stage; and such the 
house felt it. It was rapturously eneored. 

We can only speak in general terms of the other per- 
formers. Of Miss Shirreff, who continues to justify all 
her popularity; of Miss Emma Romer, who sang sweetly 
and played archly as the Soubrette ; of Wilson, who was 
encored twice and deservedly in two of his songs, one a 
Scotch song, beautifully tender and simple; of Braham, 
in everything excellent, but in ‘4 man’s a man for a’ 
that,’ thrilling all honest breasts with noble feelings ; and 
lastly, of little Miss Poole, who sang with her usual 
talent and humour, The Drummer Boy.—Black Eyed 
Susan followed, in which Miss Inverarity played Susan 
for the first time, and very sweetly; she also sang Gay’s 
favorite air with great effect and plaintiveness. T. P. 
Cooke was the William, and as some hundreds of per- 
formances of this character have made it familiar to all 
play-goers, who still like to go and see it, we need say 
no more than it lacked nothing of its original spirit. 
On reflecting upon what we have written, we find that 
we have said not a word in dispraise. As Richard the 
Third said on a different occasion, we ‘are not in the 


vein.’ 
— —_—-—_ 


M. Laporte has become the lessee of Covent Garden 
Theatre. 








THE OPERA OF FIDELIO. 


TO THE TATLER. 

Mr Eprtror,—Your strictures and those of your Cor- 
respondent on'the opera of ‘ Fidelio,” are, I think, scarcely 
fair, as you have brought to view the defects, without 
admitting the beauties of this admirable work ; and, al- 
though I have no desire to enter into a controversy with 
you, I cannot refrain from pointing out what I consider 
its chief excellencies. 

Those who are of opinion that stirring melodies should 
form the prominent feature of an opera, will, to a certain 





extent, [be disappointed in the ‘ Fidelio,’ although, if 
time and space permitted, I could point out some exqui- 
site morceaux in it, but, on the whole, there is an ab- 
sence of melody throughout (particularly in the first act), 
which is the more apparent, when contrasted with the 
‘ Freischutz ;” but, while IF admit that, in this, Beethoven: 
is surpassed by Weber, I am confident that every one 
who has listened to the instrumentation of both, will ac- 
knowledge that, in this department of the art Beethoven’ 
has triumphed far above his countryman; and in confir- 
mation of this, I appeal to those who witnessed the re- 
presentation of ‘Der Freischutz,’ om Wednesday last, 
when the inferiority of Weber’s accompaniments (beau- 
tiful as they unquestionably are), was rendered more pal- 
pable, after the recollection of those of the ‘ Fidelio.’ 

Throughout, the instrumentation of the latter is ex- 
quisitely fine, but I would instance more particularly the 
accompaniments to the Chorus of Prisoners and the 
finale, both of which are so original and full of varied 
and beautiful harmonies, that it would be difficult to say~ 
which is the more worthy of the other, the voice or 
the instrumental parts. T do not recollect anything in 
the Freischutz that can be compared to them, especially 
the finale, which, I think, it is no exaggeration to say,. 
is the highest triumph that has ever been achieved in: 
England. 

It is ee considered with us, that the accompani- 
ments should form a subordinate part of an opera, and 
certainly there is no one who will not desire that this rule 
should be strictly adhered to in the compositions of the 
Rossini School, but, in the works of such a master as 
Beethoven, orchestral effects assume a degree of impor- 
tance which those of any other composer could hardly 
lay claim to. 

I pass over the magnificent overture, because every 
lover of music, whether learned or unlearned, must be 
sensible of its sterling merits, no encomiums of mine 
could add anything in its praise. 

Beethoven has been hitherto-almost unknown to this 
country. Let us hope that his genius will now be fully 
appreciated. G. G. A. 

25th May 1832. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


R. 8. T.-M. L.G.—W. J.B. © © © the first opportunities. 

R. D. G.'s opinion of the performance in question is so much 
like our own, that we cannot but think it just. Critiques 
from correspondents, we cannot qften make room for. 


Tewpyios is received; we think we noticed his former 
communication. 

We have a good deat of poetry By us, some of which, though of 
merit, we shall be obliged to reject, through the necessity we 
are under of drawing a line as to quantity as well as quality. 

Hermit of Park Lane is not forgotten, 

The suggestion of HS. shall be attended to, 

W.C. X. in our next, if possible. 


More notices in our next, 
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Theatrical Register. 


es Com ence —At the Italian Opera, om Saturday, at | 
ra oe d one hour before.—Drury Lane—Covent | 


&: the doors are 
Garden— Ol ympic—C ity—7.— *s—Ade 


7.—Queen 3 
fore 7.—Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—4 past 6.— past 6.—— The 


doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


Saturday, May 26. 
ITALIAN OPERA. 


Resstwi’s Opera Buffa, entitled 
LA CENERENTOLA. 
Angelina, Madame Cinti Damoreau. ; 
Don Ramiro, Sig. Donzelli. Don Maynifico, Sig. Vv. Galli. 
Alidoro, Sig. De Angeli. Dandini, Sig. Tamburini. 


To conclude with a New Burletta, called 
L’ANNEAU MAGIQUE. 
Principal Dancers, Madame Brugnoli and Mile Heberle, 
Sig. Samengo and M. Albert, 


DRURY LANE. 


For the Benefit of Mr H. Johnston. 
Macktrn’s Comedy of 
THE MAN OF THE WORLD. 
Lady Rodolpha Lumbercourt, Mrs Orger. 
‘Lady Macsycopbaot, MissCherry, Constantia, Miss Gordon 
Sir Pertnax Macsycophant, Mr H. Johnston. 
Lord Lumbercourt, Mr Andrews. Sydney, Mr Brindal. 
Melville, Mr Thompson. Egerton, Mr Cooper. 
John, MrC. Jones. Sam, Mr Honner. Tomlins, Mr Howell. 


After which, Mr D. Jerroty’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
THE RENT DAY. 
Rachel Heywood. Miss Phillips. Polly Briggs. Miss Pearson. 
Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crumbs, Mr Younge. 
Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. Toby Heywood. Mr Cooper. 
Bullfrog, Mr Perry. Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 


In the course of the Evening, a Variety of Singing. 


To conclude with M. G. Lewts’s Drama, entitled 
RUGANTINO. 

Rosabella, Miss Kenneth. Camilla, Mrs C. Jones. 
Laura, Mrs East. ndreas, Mr C. Jones. 
Rugantine, MrH. Johnston. 

Lomeltino, Mr Eaton. Manfrone, Mr Fenton, 
The Patriarch, Mr Howell. Parozzi, Mr Cooke. 
Centerino, Mr Brindal. Memmo, Mr J. Russell. 
Pisani, Mr Bishop. Stephano, Mr Ross. 
Juanillo, Mr Honner. Paulo, Mr Cathie. 


ROYAL CLARENCE THEATRE. 


A Domestic Drama, called 
SUZETTE, 

Suzette, Mrs Fitzwilliam. Mrs Lackbrain, Mrs Weston. 
Bertrand, Mr W. H. Williams. Lackbrain, Mr Buckstone. 
After whieh, the Farce of 
THE HAPPIEST DAY OF MY LIFE. 
MrGilman, Mr W. H. Williams. 

To which will be added, a, New Burletta, entitled 
THE CABINET SECRET. 

Fanny Frolic, Florence Q’Flannigan, Honourable Augustus 
New-Style, Old Deborah, Philipa Pry, and Gsegory Grubb, 

Mrs Fitewillian. 
To conclude with a Farcetta, called 
THE LOTTERY TICKET. 


hi—New Strand—jbe- | 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Mr Suentpan Know es's Play of 
THE HUNCHBACK, 
Miss Fanny Kemble. Helen, Miss Taylor. 
Master Walter, Mr Sheridan Knowles, 
Sir Thomas Clifford, MrC Kemble. 

Lord Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mr J. Mason. 
Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell, Mr Evans. 
Fathom, Mr Meadows. Thomas, Mr Barnes. 
Stephen, Mr Payne. Gaylove, Mr Henry. 
After which, a New Grand Tale of Enchantment, called 
THE TARTAR WITCH AND THE PED’ AR 
BOY. 

Cepherenza, Miss Cawse. 
Kuna, Miss Harrington. 
Azim, Mrs Vining. 
Kien-L.ong. Mr Collett. 
Zimvente, Mr Irwin. 
Pop-kin, Mr Evans. 
Jarphis, Mr Henry. 


SURREY. 


A Drama. entitled 
THE RISING SUN. 

Rosine, Mrs Wilkinson, Ninette, Miss Vincent. 
Leon Sabertash, Mr Balls. Hannibal Fuzee, Mr J. Reeve. 
After which, a Drama, founded upon LitLo’s 
GEORGE BARNWELL. 

Millwood, Mrs W. West. Lucy, Mrs Vale. 
George Barnwell, Mr Elion. 

To conclude with a New Dramatic Romance, entitled 
THE DEATH-LIGHT! 

Lilian of the Valley. Mrs W. West. 

Erasmus Kiddiwinkle, Mr J. Reeve. 


QUEEN'S. 
A Mosical Comedietta, entitled 
CHARLES THE SECOND. 
Mary Copp, MissC. Crisp. Lady Clara, Mrs Raymond. 
Charles the Second, Mr Hooper. Rochester, Mr Marsio 
After which, 

THE WEATHERCOCK. 

Variella, Miss C. Crisp. Tristram Fickle, Mr Hocper. 
To conelude with an Operatic Drama, entitled 


THE SLAVE. 
Zelinda, Miss Milton, 
Matthew Sharpset, Mr Hooper. 


Julia, 


Maga, Miss Taylor. 
Ebra, Mrs Keeley. 
Zamti, Miss Poole. 
Chinqve-te-to, Mr Keeley. 
Urasming, Mr Brady. 
Dim-sing, Mr Turnour. 
Benaska, Mr W.H. Payne. 


Stella Clifton, Miss Dix. 
Gambia, Mr Marston. 


NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


The Operetta of 
BROTHER, AND SISTER. 


Donna Isidora, Miss Somerville. Rosanthe, Miss Forde. 


After which, a New Burletta, entitled 
THE HUMPBACK. 
Master Malter, Mr Mitchell. Thomas Cleftstick, MrO. Smith, 


To conclude with a Drama, entitled 
THE FIELD OF FORTY FOOTSTEPS. 
Rose Downright, Miss Forde. 

Arthur Matehlowe, Mr Forrester. 

Geoffry Matchlowe, Mr Parker, Peter Pipkin, Mr Mitchell. 
p——_____1 
ON MONDAY. 

Covent Garvex.—The School for Scandal—The Irish Ambas- 


sador, 
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Under the Superintendence of the Society for the Diffusion of Useful Next trace him to some wood’s sequestered bower, 


Knowledge. : : 
uw Breathing his ardent soul to. gentle ears, — 
Just Published, 


CRIMINAL TRIALS. PART It. The voice of love! who hath not felt that power, 
Forming the thirtv-second Part, and completing the XVIth Volume of ; 
the LIBRARY of ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, Endeared by all its checquer ed hopes and fears, 
Price of the Part, sewed, 2s. ; of the Volume, bound in cloth, 4s. 6d. Its mingled sweet and bitter, smiles and tears. 


Loodon: CHARLES KNIGHT, Pall-mall East. ' 
At last, supremely blest, around him grows 
Another race, then heavy care appears 
Just Published, 


r.ownns oF Panne. To crook his form, his eye no longer glows, 


Culled from the best English and other Writers. The whole expressly And o’er his thoughtful brow time sprinkles wintry 
selected for the Instruction of Youth, and carefully of all ob- enows 
jectionable matter. Embellished with 150 Engriv on wood.— - 
We wre —- oases ne 
LETELLY, BRANSTON, and Co. street; who have just : 3 3 d 
pablished new editions of ’ A little while, and joy with him has done ; 


. THE YOUNG LADY’S BOOK. , Unheeded summers come and go, in vain 
Which possesses the hitherto unattempted novelty of concentrating, in ‘ ° 
one volume, all that is interesting, either as an exercise, a recreation, Fruits blush, and flowers bloom sweetly in the sun; 
or a pursuit, and forms a complete Repertorium of all those accom- ‘ P ; . 
plishments which grace the sex, and constitute the perfection of the A little while, and sickness, age, and pain ; 
emale character. ° ° P 

Price One Guinea, richly bownd in Pmbroidered Crimson Silk, and Weak mind, and wasted limb alone remain : 
embellished with upwards of 700 Engravin . : +s : 
¢ Twoaty years ape,” cage the EMNEEFy Canctte, ‘ all tho talents in Then tolls the bell, to air his spirit’s flight. 


ages cOSS oat lave Hemner ens > wae” Adam! thy name will be a lasting stain, 
THE BOY’S OWN BOOK. nae : * ; 

The most acceptable present ever devised for youth, embracing the While time exists, thy sin a hateful blight, 
fire-ch + Foca y ty ph be ah ping Le i Geuie’ is Soe A sad remembrance, and a shade to all delight. 
five es ag closely-printed pages, embellished with upwards of 300 C.H 
vings, - =A. 

e 8s.6d. in ornamental boards ; and 10s. 6d. handsomely bound 

in Arabesque Embossed Morocco, with gilt edges. - 


Just published, LINES FOR THE FRENCH AIR, 


THE HALFPENNY MAGAZINHE, *‘ COEUR SANS AMI,’ &c. 
No. IV. 
Conducted by the Editor of ‘ The Tatler.’ 

Contents: T Schemes (a Cut); Juvenile Readers; Notices of } 
ay coe Dap oe Pitt, Davy, rey > Marlow, oe Waere are those cheating hopes, 

Story o . de io and a Shoe-maker ; a varicty of short pieces ; an 1: * 
poetry, original and select. - Smiling like truth, 
The previous Numbers may be had, 











ELEGANT LITERARY PRESENTS. 


— 








That up the sunny slopes 


Also: price 2d. 
JUNIUS REDIVIVUS’S TWO LETTERS ON THE CHARACTER ; : 
OF THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON AND STREETS-DEFENCE. Urged thy gay youth ; 
Published at the TATLER OFFICE, and sold everywhere And to thy heart of leve 
+ 


PURE PALE BRANDY, 7) . 
Twenty three years old, 72s. per dozen, in French bottles, or single Promis’d a bliss, 
bottles, 6s. Seeks bottle Included, may be had at the Sample Room of the 2 
NEW GRAY’S INN WINE and SP{RIT ESTABLISHMENT, 23 High Felt in the world above, 
onere. ~~ canpstwoore - —— ¥ - highest class, and sees N h 
articalarly who require pure brandy for medical purposes, are respectfully ever i is? 
favited to make trial of this article, which (except it be in private stocks) ver in this 
may be presumed to be unrivalled in London, Forwarded to any part of 
England on a remittance, the fai] amount of which, with every expence 
of carriage, &c,, will be returned, should it not prove one of the finest Gone are those cruel hopes 
*OHENEKEY. New Grayrs lan Establish 23 High Holb: P 
3. ; » New Gray’s-lon Establishment, ig olborn, “ . : » 
corner of Gray’s-inn-gate. 7 Lying like truth : 


= — Clouds hide the sunny slopes ; 
HUMAN LIFE. Flown is my youth ! 











Chill’d is my heart of love; 
Tuvs human life is past; in infancy 


Behold the mother, from all grief beguil’d, 
When bending o’er its sleep, her watchful eye 
Doth catch the smiles seraphically mild, Kinder than this !, 
Which lighten up the features of her child ; = 
Then mark the boy, bounding on his way, ERRATA IN No. 21. 
Impatient of controul, artless and wild, In the poem of the Persian Slave, 
The hours of mental toil forgot in play: 9th line, Ist stanza, for ‘ discord’s,” read ‘ discords.’ 


‘ . . 7th line, 3rd stanza, for ‘ Fabriz,’ read ‘ Tabriz.’ 
Thrice happy years! too rapidly ye glide away. Ist line, 4th stanza, for ‘ assauge,’ read ‘ assuage.” 


Dreams are my bliss; 


Oh! for a world above, 
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